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	1. Prologue

As a child grows, they become less and less interested in fiction life their childhood dreams of entering a fairytale or thinking there's a monster in the closet. To be a hero like the legends or the myth of Gods and devils. What happens to your childhood when you find out the monsters truly exist? That fairytales are actually your worst nightmares? That's why there's people hunting and killing others to protect the oblivious civilians who will never know the truth. Well, now you know and Lingling Sun learned that through her dreams and random attacks. Going to depth with her family background, she trains to be the best alchemist and hunter while searching for her soul mate.  
>Maybe, if he knew the whole truth, he wouldn't be as cruel as he is. Since David lost both his parents at a young age, he continues the family business with better knowledge and skills. Years later, he bumps into a girl that changes his life... Again. The more he knows her, the bigger the trouble. Along the way with learning of his past, pieces of puzzles begin to fit into one with what exactly happened that caused his grief and behavior. With help, all begins to set in place and he never knew he had a mark behind his back nor the fact he has a soul mate in the first place.<p>

**Important Note: This idea was based of Supernatural which belongs to Eric Kripke and all credits and copyrights belong to him and HIM alone. Supernatural is the seed that planted all this so nothing should be close to it but if it is, our apologizes as we tried our best to stray from copying the story line of Supernatural. All characters and other concepts that may be similar or not and simply something we came up with along the way as we wrote this. I would also appreciate some feedback. This won't be finished because of school but my friend and I do hope to finish this and make a sequel because we have many ideas in mind for it. Thank you~**


	2. CH1 Here I go (Ling)

"Are you sure this is okay?" I asked my friend nervously. He grinned deviously. "Of course it'll be okay! I'm an expert." I mentally sweat-dropped at my friend. His name is Bryce Hart and he is 17 years old just like me. He's 5'6 and has a dark brown hair that is curly around the edges but flat on the rest. His eyes are a unique green which I end up saying lima bean because that's what it reminds me of. I can still vaguely remembering blurting that out in front of him and he became offended but laughed it off. His skin is like a creamy caramel although a little more on the tan side. When he smiles, it's a roaring fire that truly can change the way you feel in a matter of seconds. He's just wearing a blue shirt with a heart neckline and black skinny jeans with a ripped hole at the knee.

Oh right, I didn't explain myself, did I now? Hello, my name is Lingling Sun and you know by now, I'm 17 years old. I'm 5'3 and have long raven-night hair as it reaches the very ends of my back with a few bangs covering my forehead. My skin is slightly pale with pink undertones. My eyes are deep dark purple like lavender that has fully bloomed. My lips are plump and rosy with a little bit of pink mixed into it. I still live with both my parents and have three younger siblings. Two of them are boys and one is a girl. Jason, is the second oldest child and is 12 years old, going on 13 in a few months. Yunny recently turned 11 a few days ago and is very excited to head to 8th as she's finally getting out of 7th grade. As for the youngest child, it's Anthony. He's 4 years younger than Yunny and everyone adores him. When he starts to cry, one of us comforts him until he's calm enough to explain or falls asleep. He's a little angel when he sleeps. All of them are, to be honest but they are growing and so am I. It saddens me to no end and Jason is young but he is very smart for his age, understands many things. "Even if we're growing, we will keep these memories close to our hearts to remember." He told me. I almost burst into tears and I pulled him into a tight embrace.

I sighed and stared at my clothes. I wore white shirt with floral designs at the front with vines curling all around and behind, the vines continue to keep going and in the middle, is a small red rose. I had on a navy blue skinny jeans with pockets at the front and back. There was a few holes with lots of strings covering the hole as a design to make it look nice. Closing my eyes, I thought about the boy I met when I was younger until Bryce jumped up. "WOAH!" My eyes flew open and went as wide as saucers that I jumped to my feet and backed away hastily. "What did you do?!" I cried as a small fire that was no bigger than a baseball lighting up. "I was trying to connect the blue wire to the other cords but I apparently put it in the wrong slot…" He said sheepishly. I turned my head and glared hard that caused him to back away from me slightly. "Ehehe, you aren't that mad with me, are you?" He asked in a timid voice.

"Put the fire out." He blinked. "What?" I took a deep breathe "I said, PUT THE FIRE OUT!" I yelled pointing at the flame that increased in size. "OH LORD!" He rushed to the side of the room where a fire extinguisher was placed and took it out. He sprayed it at the fire and as it died down, the door in the room slammed opened and out came Michael, Bryce's brother. All was silent and if a single drop of water was to fall, I'm sure you could hear it. "Bryce…" He gulped. "Yes?" Bryce stood there with a scared face.

Bryce and Michael looks identical to each other but the only difference is that Michael is taller, more built, and scarier. He's older than us by five years. He glared at Bryce hard but when he saw me, his eyes soften visibly. I gave him an awkward smile and waved. He chuckled before turning his eyes back to his brother and crossed his arms while tapping his foot. A grin appeared on my face as I watched Bryce trying to explain himself to his brother who by now, has raised eyebrows. The sight and sound was so amusing that I couldn't help but burst out laughing at the both of them that made both heads turn towards my direction. They chuckled until it was full-blown laughter as well. We had tears forming in the corner of our eyes and clutching our sides from laughing so much.

As we came down from our fit of giggles, we were panting hard, trying to catch our breaths. Bryce chuckled before talking, "Okay, so why were you laughing?" He turned his head with mischievous eyes. Michael smirked leaning back against the door frame, wanting to hear my reply, "It's just you guys in general. I mean, you were trying to give excuses while Michael is just staring at you with a deadpan expression. It couldn't be helped." I grinned as I watched Bryce give me puppy eyes and Michael just stared at me like I had two heads. "What?" Michael sighed loudly and turned to leave. "Oh right, are you staying over tonight again?" He turned his head as most of his body is out the door and his hand is on the handle. "I don't know yet. You'll know soon~." At this, the door slammed shut and everything was quiet for a few seconds before Bryce spoke with a sing-song voice.

"Ooooo, I see love is in the air." He turned to me fully with his hands over his chest. "Do you like my brother?" I rose my eyebrow at this. "If you mean as a friend, yes. Anything else, no." He pouted. "But why? You two look cute together." I narrowed my eyes. "Are you kidding? He's older than me and…" I took a deep breathe. "Someone else already has my heart." At this, Bryce dropped his playful side. I walked toward the window and stared at the setting sun. "You still believe your soulmate is out there?" I bit my lip to keep myself from showing any sign of weakness and even if he is my friend that I trust my life with, I don't want him to keep seeing me weak when it comes to finding 'The One' that you were destined to be with. So what if I can't find him? My love for him will never die even if I am to marry someone that isn't him.

_Giggling could be heard throughout the house with loud footsteps slightly speeding up to find the source. The figure came to an abrupt stop to a door that was slightly creaked. They slowly approached the door and carefully put their hand on the knob before yanking it back very hard and a squeal escaped from inside. "Gotacha!" They grabbed the child from inside and carried them down the corridor through the house. "No! Put me down Daddy!" My dad laughed loudly. "No can do sweetie. You need to go outside." I pouted and continued to thrash around. "But I don't wanna!" Papa didn't like this so he put me over his shoulder. "You need to go outside, Princess. We are having friends come over." I stopped moving and hanged from my dad's shoulder. "New fwiends?" A new voice chimed in. "Yes deary. New friends." My mother said in a gentle voice. "Yay!" I clapped my hands happily. "Honey, don't you think you should put her down now?" He chuckled. "I know I know." I was placed on the floor and ran outside in excitement._

_ "__Be careful!" I heard mother yell inside. "I know mom!" I squealed as I saw a red car come up near our house. The boy slowly moved towards me in tiny steps before he stopped in front of me. I smiled widely at the small blush on his cheeks. "You're so cute! I'm Ling. What's your name?" He looked up and he flashed me a small shy smile. "David. Do you want to play with me?" I nodded my head quickly. "Yes! Let's go to my room. I have lots and lots of toys and games for us to play!" I grabbed his and we both ran into my room looking for stuff that we can play together with. "Can we play with this?" He held up a red toy car. "Okay! I'll go grab my dolls so we can have people in it." As we played, our parents were talking and laughing a lot that I can hear it from my room._

_This went for hours, the children played and chased each other around while the adults chatted away. When it was starting to get late, David's parents were planning on leaving, and went up to Ling's room to pick him up. What beholded them ahead was a sight beyond words. Both the children were curled up on the mattress holding hands and sleeping peacefully with the occasional movement. Susan went downstairs to call on Ling's parents. "Hana, Jin, you must see this." They both stared confusingly before following them up to the room and everyone couldn't help but 'aww' at the sight. Hana quietly stepped away to get a camera to capture the sweet moment. Once that was taken, Jin as quiet as possible, went into the room to grab his daughter's blanket and set it over the sleeping children. His smile widen as his daughter curled closer to the source of warmth and David only moved closer to Ling as their heads are closer now. They were both so cute._

_He walked away and ushered everyone else to do the same to let them sleep in peace. Once the door was closed and the four parents were back downstairs sitting down at their chairs. "I suppose we will have to stay for the night." Susan said playfully. "Yes but I'm sure they wouldn't mind." Robert said jokingly. "Ha! I mind a lot. Please leave my house." Everyone burst out laughing before talking some more as the night was now up._

Bryce sighed as he stared at me. He knew that when someone is born, they have are connected with someone else and will eventually find them without knowing it. He knew this all too well because he too faces the same thing. Everyone did because all is born with a mark that is forever imprinted on their skin. Females have their mark above a few centimeters above their hearts while men had theirs on the right shoulder blade on the back. Some can find their soulmates right away while others take time. Another is when they are close in contact and during this time, it's when both sides are fully connected spiritually.

I turned back towards Bryce with a small smile, "Let's just go to sleep. We still have school tomorrow." Rolling his neck, he agreed. I jumped on his bed and he climbed in next to me. I stared at him with cute puppy eyes and he knew I wanted something. "Yes?" He asked slowly with slight hesitation. "Can we cuddle?" I asked while pouting. "You are too cute to resist. Yes, we can." I gave him a goofy grin before snuggling up next to him. He wrapped his arms around me and began petting my head. I purred in comfort and he laughed. "You remind me of an overgrown cat." I looked up at him. "But, I am a cute overgrown cat." He groaned. "Yes yes. Now let's sleep." I nodded and soon, our eyes began to close and we both drifted off into the dreamland.


	3. CH2 Not Now (David)

p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;"em style="line-height: 2em; color: inherit !important; font-family: inherit !important; font-size: inherit !important; clear: none !important;" Blood sprayed across the child's room, screams of a female rang through the dark, cold house. One name kept being screamed over and over "David! David! Run!" The boy ran from under the bed passing his mother who is being ripped apart by nothing as he only heard the screams and the growling of what it seems to be a dog, he couldn't see it though. Only hear it. David ran down the stairs but his foot slipped on the bottom step and fell hitting his head hard. Darkness surrounded his vision as the growling came closer./em/p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" David sat up, panting, his heart racing from the recurring dream he keeps having lately. He can still hear the growl and his mother screams inside... He shook his head trying to calm himself from that night. It's been seven years, and he remembered a man carrying him out of the house while gunshots were heard in the air. "Are you okay? Hey kid, can you hear me?" The deep voice kept asking. David only asked what happened, the man only said, "Something… Something that will haunt you for the rest of your life." The man was right, I never saw him again after the cops came. The news said it was an animal attack, of course, he didn't believe that. David sighed standing up and headed for his bathroom, he flipped the light on and jumped falling on his bottom, and blood was everywhere. On the floors, on the walls, red was everywhere. David closed his eyes counting down from ten, "3...2...1…" He peeked one eye open and it disappeared, the floors were its usual ugly white tiles, walls a light yellow. "Damn it…" David ran his hand through his hair, trying to slow down his heartbeat. His alarm rang telling him it's time for him to get up and get ready for school, "Great another day…" he mumbled standing up and started getting ready for school.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" David was an average student, his light brown hair and tanned skin was an average guy in California, girls usually stared at his dark night star colored eyes though, it didn't bother David from all of the starring. All he cared about was getting out of the town and go travel around countries or even the world. He closed his eyes for a second while walking and tripped over backpack landing face down. "What the hell?!" He turned to idiotic person who left their backpack on the floor, but what caught his eyes was large glowing amethyst eyes staring right at his,"I- um… I'm just- erm…" David stuttered and becoming a flustered mess, she giggled and was about to apologize until he stood up and ran off. 'What the hell was that?! It was just a girl, not like a freaking goddess!' He huffed crossing his arms, her dark colored eyes just stayed in his mind, 'Damn it David! What's up with you?!' He didn't notice the girl walking up to him and she tapped his shoulder making him turn his attention to her. "What?" He growled out, she slightly took a step back. "I'm sorry, I just wanted to apologize for my backpack on the floor..." His face went slightly red again. "It's fine, it didn't hurt that bad…" David looked away from the girl, "My name is Lingling Sun, and yours is?" David sighed, "How original…" he mumbled, slowly straightening out to look at her. "David Gabriel Ramos." The bell rang for class to start, David ignored the girl's next words something about happy to meet him. He grunted leaving her behind.p  
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>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" em style="line-height: 2em; color: inherit !important; font-family: inherit !important; font-size: inherit !important; clear: none !important;""You did what, you sold your soul for what?!" My father yelled to my mother, "I sold my soul so I can have a child, one that we would have never had!" Both sides stopped talking as heavy tension filled the air. "Susan why?" He began to cry, "That thing isn't human! He probably will kill you!" She slapped him hard enough where his cheek burned red, "How dare you! He is our child, all I asked for was to be fertile, David is ours love, can't you see that?! I only told you this so you know that in a year-" The floor creaked where David was, his mother looked at him with tears. "David, what are you doing up? You should be asleep." He stared before running up to his room, not stopping to listen to the cries for him to come back. "I'm not human." He repeating as he slammed the door shut, "I'm a monster."em/p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" David held his head by his hand crying out in pain and all the class turned towards him in surprise. "Ramos, do you need to go to the office?" He nodded meekly. "Very well. You'll be dismissed for the whole day." The teacher went to his desk and scribbled something on a small piece of paper before handing it to David who is slowly getting up and out the door, the students watching him and whispering.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" He slowly walk toward the old small attendance office, "Excuse me, I'm here to check out and I have a note from my teacher." David still had his hand on his throbbing head. "Okay, your name?" The office aid asked, "David Gabriel Ramos." The office aid looked up, she smiled and walked over. "Hello David, what's wrong?" David looked up and saw the girl again, what was her name? Lingling wasn't it? "My head hurts, I feel dizz-" David didn't finish his sentence as he felt all the energy in his body drained quickly, vision being clouded by black, his eyes rolled to the back of his head and he collapsed on the floor. Lingling gasped and ran over to him, slightly shaking him. "David! David!"p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" em style="line-height: 2em; color: inherit !important; font-family: inherit !important; font-size: inherit !important; clear: none !important;""Where's dad going mom?" David held his mother's hand, "He's going on a hunting trip with his friends." David frowned and looked up at her, "Why does he hunt little animals' mom?" She shook her head, "No sweetie he's hunting big mean monsters." David tilted her head, "I'm joking sweetie." David shaped his mouth as an 'O', his mom laughed.em/p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" David gave out a whimper and reached for his head, Lingling held her breath, hoping he wouldn't freak out when he fully awaken. "Where am I?" He asked softly without opening his eyes, "In the medical room… on the bed." David groaned; then relaxed when he smelled something sweet, it reminded him of a flower garden, he opened his eyes and blushed. She had David's head on her lap and soon, she began to blushing badly, "I'm sorry, I got worried!" She removed her hands from his head, he just stared at her flushed face. "David?" She snapped her fingers in front of his face, he had no reaction. David got up and stretching, his back towards her he turn his head to the side. "Can I have my check out slip? I'm just going to go home…" Lingling nodded, she slowly walked out of the medical room and signed David out. He walked over to her to grab the slip and as he did, she apologized for earlier but he ignored her and walked out. He grabbed his backpack from his locker and finally left the building. Continuing to walk through the streets, he realized he left when people are on lunch breaks which makes it harder to get through. "Crap…" He muttered before walking again but in a slower pace. 'Hurry up already. You walk like snails.' He thought in his head.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" Once David reached the intersection, he waited for the sign to crossover. As he waited, he made a sideway glance and noticed long raven locks. 'That looks familiar.' Once the sign changed, a few people began crossing and the one with black hair ran straight ahead. From the back, he knew who it was. 'Ling?' He didn't know what came over him but he ran after the girl with an uneasy feeling in the pits of his stomach. As he continued to run after her, the surroundings began to change, and when he stopped to catch his breath, did he finally notice that he's surrounded by trees, flowers, and herbs. Trying to get the air back into his lungs, he looked around in hopes of finding the girl but judging from how big the area is, it wasn't easy. He turned many times thinking and guessing of which direction to go to. Groaning in annoyance, he just went with whatever his gut told him and with that, he turned left once more and took off. On his way, he kept having to jump over roots and either whack the branches or duck his head to prevent getting smacked in the face. A few scratches littered across both his arms and a few were on his face but he didn't seem to notice since his adrenaline was pumping from all this running.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" Up head was a large gap between two tall trees and he ran even faster if that's possible into the clearing. The sight that beheld him was beyond words. A few animals were running away since David just made a sudden appearance and the grass was very well taken care of to which he noted. There was a large hill off to the side and more on the right side of the hill, there's a small waterfall going down a stream that's running gently across the path that's been made. Varieties of different colored and shaped flowers adorned the whole area, even near the stream a few flowers were there looking healthy and bright. He took a deep breath, and the smell of outsiders filled his nostrils. "Wow. This is great." He said breathlessly. Lifting up his foot, he was going to get a closer look until someone spoke that made him jump. "Oh, so you're the one that followed me here." Turning around quickly, he was met with those deep purple eyes once more.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" He rubbed his neck awkwardly, "Well, I uh just wanted to make sure you were okay." Ling rose her eyebrow at this with her eyes twinkling in slight amusement. "Oh? Why is that when you seem to show disinterest in me?" He sputtered before speaking quietly, "I just had a feeling you might be in danger." She stared at him and he slightly shuffled his feet at her look. It's almost like she can look into his very soul with just her eyes. She smiled softly at him, "I'm not in any danger. I can take care of myself." He sighed. "Yes I know." She giggled before turning her attention elsewhere. She spoke in a voice that just made him mesmerized, "Anyways, welcome to my garden."p  
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	4. CH3 Rising Tension (Ling)

p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" Walking towards the stream, David stared at it in amazement and confusion before turning around with narrowed eyes. I gave him a lazy smile at the look he gave me. A small wrinkle adorned his forehead and his mouth was pressed into a thin line with his dark eyes staring at me in caution and awe. His mouth kept opening and closing like a fish and not a single sound came out. My smile widen as a small pink flush of color crossed his cheeks as he realized he must have looked silly but that wasn't the case because I just thought he looked adorable. (Not like I'll ever admit that out loud to him but it's a nice thought.) I folded my arms and tapped my foot waiting for him to say something but judging from his behavior, I'd have to say not a single sound can escape from him. "Well? You aren't going to say anything?" I asked with amusement lacing in my voice. I couldn't help it. His face is just priceless!/p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" He turned his head away before speaking so softly that it took me a few seconds to understand what he asked, "How can you make a garden in a forest?" Inside, my heart told me to tell him the truth but my brain told me to tell the lie I always said when someone asked. "By taking care of it and buying garden tools as well as seeds to plant it here." I smiled slightly. "There was always a small stream here but for some reason, it dried up, so I somehow managed to find a river up further ahead that leads to this hill that allows water to flow down the stream. Anything else?" His eyes narrowed dangerously and my smile turned into a frown as I noticed this sudden change. "What's wrong, David?" I asked getting closer to the boy only for him to grab my arm and knocked me off my feet. I fell with a short scream and as my back made contact with the ground, I felt the air leave from my lungs and slight stinging at my back. I looked up and stared at the eyes that were so emotionless are now filled with a murderous intent to kill.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" He gripped both my wrists in a firm hold near my head as he straddled my waist to keep me from moving too much. My eyes widen slightly and I felt myself blush at the close proximity as our breaths mingled together. I turned my head away and closed my eyes at his deadly stare. Normally, I can look at someone straight in the eye but for some reason, David's intimidates me like those black orbs that kept me captive… No! I will not remember that. I shut my eyes even tighter and clenched my hands into fists at the memory. Unknown to me, David slowly returned to his motionless self with a tiny bit of concern behind his eyes. He spoke softly, "Hey… You don't have to be scared of me." I felt like my voice wouldn't work but somehow, a few words still escaped. Fantastic. "I'm not scared of you." His grip began to loosen as confusion was etched across his face.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" "If you're not scared then?" I turned my head and looked at his eyes before speaking, "I just had a flashback." The facade he had on, is completely gone that's replaced by concern. "Err… Can you get off of me now?" I asked timidly. He nodded before standing up and lending a hand out towards me. I hesitantly put mine in his and he yanked me forward with such strength and so suddenly, that I slightly stumbled to get my balance back. Once I got my footing, I turned to glare but only for it to drop by the amusement of twinkle in his eyes. "What?" He smirked, "It's the way you were trying to get up." I felt a vein throb from my forehead while I gritted my teeth from annoyance.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" "Well, you were the one who yanked me so quickly that I didn't have time to regain my balance." He chuckled so quietly that I almost thought he was shaking. "Fair enough. Now," his face quickly turned serious, "What exactly are you?" I sighed. Of course he'd ask this considering how this place came to be but either way, that doesn't mean I can't talk my way out of it. "Well?" I averted my eyes away from him, "You wouldn't believe me even if I told you." He frowned before talking again. "What makes you say that?" I gave him a look that said 'are-you-dead-serious-right-now' to which he snorted. "Ugh, fine. Just don't freak out, yeah?" I asked him seriously. He nodded without missing a beat. I took a deep breathe, "I'm an alchemist."p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" Dead silence greeted me once my secret is revealed. I'm not afraid of my own identity but with what I believe and do, all of it has to be kept as much of a secret as it can be from public eye. They wouldn't understand nor would they ever because humans are ignorant and forever will be unless some miracle (that is when the world is ending), they can finally see that a normal life is never a normal life. "That's it?" My eyes shot up to his in surprise before studying him seriously. "You're not laughing. You're not thinking it as a joke or even surprised in the slightest." David realized he could jeopardize it for himself but for some reason he trusted her."No, not really." It made him question his mind, 'Did she poison me while I was unconscious?' Why are words slowly coming out of his mouth? "It doesn't surprise me because I'm-"p  
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>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" He wasn't prepared for what's going on, a girl protecting him against a beast that tried to kill him from behind and two more up ahead that's screeching loudly like a child's scream. He ran forward towards the approaching ugly creatures with precision and speed preparing to dodge any attacks and look for any openings for him to strike. As he fought, I kept struggling from keeping this thing's claws as it nearly caught to the side of my face. "David, what are you doing?!" I yelled and when I didn't get a reply, I turned slightly to see him being teamed and I noticed that he wasn't struggling but rather… Passively angry and calm. Bad idea for me to lose focus because of that small opening, the monster managed to push me with such force that I was sent flying and I felt my back hit the tree that left me completely breathless and pure agony traveled throughout my whole body that I let out a pained whimper. It quickly took advantage of my vulnerable state and walked forward with its arm raised high in the air.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" I looked up to meet the pure white orbs of the creature as its sharp claws grew. It let out a loud scream as I closed my eyes preparing to be sent to my grave until a voice called out. "Down boys!"I opened my eyes only to see it just inches from ending my life. Instead of ending my life, it shot forward quickly to my neck as I gasped and gripped onto the monster trying to get it to release me. Imagine trying to grip a slick doorknob with oily or greasy hands. Yeah, that's how difficult it is. I turned my head slightly to see a very tall man with dark ruby eyes walk out from the shadows. He wore a dark blue suit with a matching tie, his black hair parted from the right side of his face, and he looked to be around his early thirties. He smiled at David and I can see his pearly white teeth, "Gabriel! I haven't seen you since… Well actually, I never met you but I know you." The monsters that he was fighting against stopped attacking and when that happened, he was still in a defensive stance while from the corner of his eye, glared at the man, "It's David, dumb-"p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" "Don't be rude David, or she'll get it." The man's eyes grew dark as he turned towards me with a smirk. My eyes met with his as I gritted my teeth. "Her? She means nothing to me." David smiled as the other man's smirk became more sinister, "Oh really? Then you won't mind me letting my pets tear her to shreds." I struggled even more and from the corner of my eye, I saw David bit the inside of his cheek. "Tsk tsk, silly, silly boy. You care Gabriel, don't deny it." I kicked the monster but instead it began to lift me into the air causing me to gasp as it's becoming even more difficult to breath, "Let her go and you won't get hurt." He laughed, David clenched his fists wanting to stab him in the eye. "Now now, I don't think you're in a position to threaten me." David let out an animalist growl that should have frightened me if it weren't for fact I'm already scared enough, "What do you want, because I sure in hell would make you wish you were in the underworld right now." He said with his knife clutched tightly in his hand as a death-glare was sent across to the other side. "Look at you, all grown up and acting head strong. I wonder if you would have been the same if your mother was still here."p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;" He couldn't see or think after that as he was blinded by outrage and let out a loud scream and began charging at the man with his knife straight ahead of him. With an evil smile playing at his lips, the man easily dodged and quickly grabbed him by the collar. This caused David to even more angry if that's possible but he couldn't have acted fast as suddenly, the guy was in front of him and lifted him off the ground by the neck. "David, David, David. So young and foolish. You won't live for long if you continue acting like that." The boy continued to struggle but it began to surrender as his vision is becoming more blurry. "So much being a hunter." He muttered before throwing him to the ground. "Hunter?" Was the last thing he heard before he plunged into a world of white.p 


	5. CH4 Family Friends? (David)

_I walked through my old house where my mother died three years ago. I finally knew what happened to her, and so did she I guess. The question is what did she get out of making a deal with a demon, she had everything. A loving husband, a large house, and me. My uncle, well the person who saved me, carried me out and the only scratch I had was when I tripped, usually a hellhound would kill anyone within their radius. Shaking my head, I looked around the house looking for something my dad kept locked away somewhere. Going straight to his room, I took a deep breath before placing my hand against the doorknob and with a flick of my wrist, the door was opened. Carefully looking inside, I stared at the dust and dirt covered room with a sad smile. I searched for the chest my father had hid away when he stopped being a hunter with all his items safely tucked away. Once I found it, I opened it and began searching for the old witch's spellbook started looking through it as soon as I got it, trying to find the spells that the witch or wizard used to the disappearing females. Heading back downstairs with the files, I grabbed my bag, held the book with the files, and headed out._

_I looked through the files, trying to find what the females had in common, "Why would four females just disappear at the same day and same time… It doesn't make sense. " I stopped when a cop gave me a confusing look as she was passing by. She stopped when she noticed the police file in the me hands. "Hey, how did you get that file? That's classified information to the investigation!" I smirked and crossed his arms, "Oh really? Then how did it fall into my teenager hands?" She quickly prepared to grab out her cuffs to have me under arrested, but I decided to trip her and started running with the file in my hand. "That little brat!" She all but growled, as she stood up, she noticed I had a gun, her eyes widen as she looked down at her belt to notice it missing and glared. "Damn it!"_

I didn't open my eyes but I can see through my eyelids that a bright light was flashed at my face before it was taken away, only for a voice to replace it, "Yo kid, you up yet?" The man's voice was rough but a hint of kindness could also be heard so I opened my eyes slowly and squinted hard to clear the blurry vision. A low rumble sound startled me as I turned my head with eyes fully cleared now to the man standing beside only to see him chuckling. Looking at him carefully, he was probably one of those guys you thought were intimidating because of his structure and face but that's not the case right now as I can tell by his sapphire orbs are gleaming with joy and life but intelligence and sorrow. He has the same black hair as a certain someone I know and his complexion is coffee-like color, wrinkled, calloused, scarred, and powerful. He was wearing a grey tee with matching sweatpants but even through the tee, you can see all his muscles that must have been from months of workout.

Looking around, the room is white and filled with beakers, chemicals, and all the variety like a laboratory. Staring down, I noticed I was placed on a metal surgical table that could have been placed with… I shuddered at the thought and hurriedly got off it but lost my footing and landed on my rear end. The man threw his head back and laughed loudly that would have freaked me out if I didn't notice someone leaning on the doorway. Looking up all the way to their face, my eyes narrowed into confusion and shock. "Good to see you up, David. I thought you'd be out for a bit longer but guess I was wrong." Ling said while heading into my direction. Holding out her hand, she waited for me to grab it but I whacked her hand away before getting up on my own. Dusting my clothes, I turned towards her slightly angry, "Why am I here?" She tilted her with a small smile playing at her lips, "Why else? You were unconscious and I couldn't just leave you there to be killed so I brought you to my house." I gritted my teeth as I glared at her and was going to resort only for the man to block my view.

"Now son, I get that you're upset and all but man! I haven't seen you act like this in such a long time and I'm glad to say that I'm happy we found you again. I thought you were a goner, David." Confusion swept over me like a hurricane from this man's behavior as Ling stood behind him with a reassuring smile on her face. I blinked hard at these two before deciding to speak, "What do you mean by 'found you again' exactly?" The man scrunched up his face almost as if my question was unpleasant, "Exactly what it means my boy. We've been looking for you for years now ever since your mother died. There was no evidence that you were still alive after that incident." I frowned, "I don't know you though." The man seemed sad by my answer and I still kept my face the way it was but on the inside, I felt guilty because this guy really sounded sincere. Ling stared at me but give me a small smile, "Actually, we do know you. I just didn't think you were that kid from before." A growl escaped from me and instead of shrinking back from fear like before, both of them laughed. "You are definitely him." She walked towards the door but she turned her head with her adorable eyes. "Come on, I'll explain to you while we eat. And dad? Mom says to we're out of Pepsi."

As she left, the two males stood still before I saw the man walked towards the door sulking, I bet. A loud sigh escaped from him before he turned towards me again, "Let's go kid." I reluctantly followed him and to be honest, the sight that was set before me wasn't what I thought the family would be like. There's a square wooden table that would probably fit about eight people with the height of maybe six inches. Dark blue colored mats were placed neatly around with two on each side of the table. In the middle is a beautiful China vase that was lined with gold and silver linings and a few flowers that I can't name and there was a variety of plants that I recognized from Ling's garden sitting neatly and beautifully in the vase. Blinking slowly, I kept staring and even as people, who I can only assume as Ling's little siblings placed dishes and bowls of delicious looking food that was on the table. The aroma wafted up my nostrils and I could feel my mouth watering in rivers. I must've been standing there for a while because a woman, who I can only guess is Ling's mother stood in front of my with a smile.

Even I admit (even if she's older than me by a lot) that her beauty outmatches any model and celebrity. She had long hair that was white as snow with dark ruby eyes that strangely complimented her complexion fairly well. Her skin was a tinged peach toned that seemed milky, soft, and smooth to the touch. She wore a white laced blouse and black skinny jeans with shining black high heels to complete the look. "Hello David, nice to see you again." I shrugged standing there awkwardly, "Well I would say the same, but I don't remember any of you, sorry." She nodded in understanding before offering me to sit at the table, "We should probably freshen your memory then." I sat down on the mat crossing my arms while staring at the person in front of me (which happens to be Ling, no surprise there) and stared with amusement at my behavior. "What?" She shook her head while giggling, "Nothing."

I was going to add a comment but a slight high-pitched voice caught my attention and I turned only to face, Ling's younger brother. "Yes?" I asked uncertainly. He looked at me up and down like her father did, "So… You're my sister's girlfriend?" I almost choked on my own saliva while Ling coughed and giggled nervously before turning her head away while a small smile pulling at the corner of her mouth. I cleared my throat while grabbing the collar of my shirt as I felt like the room temperature rose up a few degrees, "No I'm not dating your sister." He raised his eyebrow. "Are you sure about that? Your face says otherwise." He said before giving me a small smirk. Oh this kid is just sassy. "Listen you little brat-" I was interrupted by a Ling covering my mouth from across the table with her hand, "Ah, ah, ah! You aren't allowed to call my brother a little brat only I can." The boy grumbled under his breath while I looked at the girl.

I gave her a mischievous glint before licking her hand, that made her retract her hand in utter disgust and horror. "Ew! Are you kidding me?!" She screamed while wiping her hand at her pants furiously. I chuckled darkly and crossed my arms with a smirk that will put the Joker's to shame. "You started it." I said and yeah it's childish but it was the best I could come up with. She made a comment about my hair and how it's like a porcupine. My jaw dropped, "What does my hair have to do with this?! And it's not a porcupine! It's just spikey!" We both began to insult each other and we didn't notice that her family was standing and staring off to the side listening and watching intently.

When we noticed the quietness, we stopped mid sentence before turning to the sides and stared with blushes blooming on both our faces. Ling's father was looking at is with his eyebrow raised suggestively, her mother was giggling uncontrollably, her brother was smirking like a maniac, her sister was staring with a neutral expression but there was a glint of mischief behind her eyes, and the youngest sibling was staring at me with wide but adorable eyes. I stared at him and this continued before Ling put her hands on his shoulders with a small smile. "David, this is Anthony. Anthony, this is David. Say hello." He murmured it quietly, "Hello." Before burying his face in his sister's shirt which made her giggle.

"How old is he?" I asked while a questioning glance at small boy that I felt a really strong sense of wanting to care, project, and love… Alright, I had no idea where that came from but I'm dead serious that this is what I want to do. "He's seven years old. Isn't he just a little cutie?" She stated more than question because she started pinching his cheeks which made him puff his cheeks out and made everyone laugh, even I had to let out a chuckle. "Come on. Let's eat now. The food is cold." I raised an eyebrow at the other kid. Man, I seriously wonder how this family can stand him especially since he just ruined a happy moment for me. Wait a minute…

It's been a long time since I felt at ease at all. I stared at them and they looked at me with smiles that I couldn't help but allow the corner of my lips to twitch. So this is what a family would feel like if I hadn't lost her… Shaking my head, everyone began to sat on the table and shared stories while explaining the story about my parents. Hearing it from others is so much different than hearing it from relatives you never knew existed. Occasionally, I would glance to the side to see Ling look back and smiled at me brightly and then turn back to Anthony who is technically snuggling really close to her. I felt a tick mark appear on my forehead at the scene and felt something bubbling inside of me. 'I am not jealous of a kid. I cannot be jealous at all.' I thought but that was thrown off the building as I see her kiss his forehead. "You okay man?" I turned to look at the kid that annoyed me earlier.

With gritted teeth, I managed to force out my answer, "Fine. Just fine." I wish I could wipe that smirk off his face but I had other issues to worry about like the annoying little kid being too close to the girl that I think is beyond gorgeous giving her attention to him alone. "No you're not. You're just jealous. Also, name's Jason." I glared at him hard. Holy sea of freaking hell itself, if I wasn't hunter, I would easily be swoon by this family looks. Jason has the looks that would probably make everyone stare at him in astonishment. His black gelled hair is slicked back and his eyes are exactly like his father. If anything, he's almost identical to him even. He's more built than an average teenager and his clothes were just a normal tee and dark blue jeans with pockets back and front. I wouldn't be surprised if he had his own fanclub. "David." He chuckled, "Nice to meet ya David. Try not to do anything reckless." I forced a smile to hide my jealousy and anger, "Wouldn't think of it yet kid."

Ling turned towards us as Anthony stared at me with his eyes once more, "It seems he really likes you, David. He never stares twice at a stranger." I turned towards him and he gave me a toothy smile that I couldn't help but allow the corners of my lips to twitch. She laughed before turning towards her parents. "Mom, dad, why don't you explain to David what we did when we were children?" They both beamed and in my head, I thought there Mr. and Mrs. Sunshine with they way their eyes lit up. "Oh how joyful! Jin deary, why don't you start?" Her father Jin laughed loudly. "If you don't mind so much then Hana. I will." Jason and Ling's little sister faked gagged while Ling just looked down right embarrassed. This will surely be interesting. "It all started when..."


	6. CH5 Enjoyable Night (David)

p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;"After finishing dinner, we began to clear all the dishes until I felt my phone vibrate and I pulled it out to only bite the inside of my cheek. The screen showed the caller I.D and my heart started pacing fast, my uncle was calling and I had more than twenty missed calls. I shakily answered and was immediately greeted with the man yelling in my ear, "You little brat! Do you have any idea what time is it?!" He also began to curse me out along with, 'I saved you once and I'm too old to save your rear end again.' I sighed and looked down ignoring what was being said as Ling's father took it out of my hands. "Hello Mr. Ramos… Yes, I'm sure at the moment you have been worried sick, but I think it's best if I explain the current events that had occurred..." There was silence on the other end until there was a knock on the family's front door, "Already here bud…" I heard through the phone and my face turned red. He freaking used the GPS on my phone to track me down. Ling chuckled as she answered the door and there stood a furious man, my uncle. His dark brown hair was was parted to the side, and his facial expression showed a serious, pissed off face. I knew I was in deep crap so might as well have some fun. "So... David, you had fun?" I chuckled, smirking at him comically, " Well if you think getting attacked by a demon was fun then hell yeah I had a fantastic time!" I sarcastically replied, and he gave an irritated smile. "Why don't I introduce myself?" Ling's father came between us before we brawl in his living room. "My name is Jin, this is my home." My uncle looked at him, "Name's Antonio, so from what I can see… You're a family of alchemists." Ling gave a look of amusement and slight surprise, he was only here for a short time but he already figured everything out. Smart damn. "The plants you have there, they're really rare and only alchemists know how to take care of them properly." I chuckled, Jin smiled, "Well you're truly a hunter, always observing to find out their enemies weaknesses." Antonio nodded, "Never let your guard down, even when you're around people you trust for a second."/p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;"Antonio looked towards the smallest child and gave an odd expression, the familiar features of the boy reminded him of someone very close to him to the point it gave him chills. "What?" I gave him a look as he stared at me. "We need to talk about the demon that you faced earlier and find out what he wants. He obviously knew who you two were and he must have had followed you as well but the question is: what did he want? Why show himself when he knows we can track him down." I could tell my uncle had the answer but he wanted to see if I can see it. "To lure us in and kill us or maybe a trap?" Antonio groaned, "No, you dimwit. It's to distract us from something else. He attacks you, we track him down, and while we have our heads turn… BOOM, he'll take whatever he needs right under our noses." I rolled my eyes in annoyance as I could have made a point as well. "Oh calm down David, I had the same thoughts you did." Ling put her hand on my shoulder to which I pulled away and she just gave me a small smile. "Ah, young love, can you feel it growing?" Antonio patted my head while walking with Ling's father who was chuckling and began to follow my uncle, "Love? What love?!" My face flushed as I followed behind them.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;"Quickly catching up to them, I began to question them, "What do you mean by that? Explain to me!" My uncle turned towards me with a smirk, "It's exactly what I mean my boy. You'll see soon." I stood there with my mouth agape as both men laughed and walked away and outside near the front porch to look and talk in the night sky. "Hey." I turned to face Ling going up a wooden staircase and beckoning me to follow. With reluctance, I followed her and I saw her pull something but couldn't tell what as a ladder began to unfold in front up me which more likely leads up to the attic or roof. "Let's go." She climbed up first before I did the same and my face was met with a cool but gentle breeze with the stars gleaming brightly in the night sky. "Woah…" I could hear her giggle at my awed expression, "Don't like at the sky much?" I turned and glared at her but she just smiled while patting a spot next to her. Without much thought, I sat next to her and looked up noting how many stars are out. "What are we doing out here for?" I asked knowing that stargazing isn't the only reason she had to bring me out here.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;"Tilting her head, she gave me another smile but this time a bit more lazily with her answer, "Do you always question everything a person does?" Ling laughed at the face I gave her and I couldn't help but feel my stomach erupt in butterflies at the sound of it. Whatever she's doing to me, I will never know. It's almost midnight and today there is supposed to be a comet so I'd thought you may want to see it. Also, remember to close your eyes and make a wish once you see it." She said with a silly grin. I chuckled before turning back to the sky, waiting for the said comet to come out. Once the clock struck twelve, a glowing rock passed the sky quickly but enough that I knew it existed and I couldn't help but stare in shocked with how much it stood out compared to everything else.p  
>p style="line-height: 30px; color: #333333; font-family: -apple-system, '.SFNSText-Regular', 'Segoe UI', Roboto, 'Lucida Grande', Tahoma, Helvetica, Arial, Verdana, sans-serif; font-size: 15px; clear: none !important; background-color: #fefefe;"Remembering what Ling said, I closed my eyes and made a silent wish to see my family again. I opened it to turn towards her only to see her with her eyes closed still. Once she opened them again, I leaned in and kissed her cheek before pulling back like nothing happened. I internally smirked knowing that I caused her to blush but then again, that was unexpected of me as well. Never once, I had I kiss a girl like that unless of course, I had to for the cause but other than that, I would prefer to be in isolation. Looking to the side, I couldn't help but smirk at how she's trying to avoid looking at me. Realizing a stare. She turned towards me with a timid smile. I surprisingly gave her a smile as well before we both decided to just stare into the sky once more in blissful silence.p 


	7. CH6 The Shocking News (Ling)

With the sun rising through the window and the stupid alarm going off, I couldn't help but groan in annoyance as I slammed my fist against it. With a loud sigh, I got up and went into the bathroom to prepare for the day. Memories for what occurred yesterday began to replay in my head and a certain boy kept appearing in my thoughts, especially when he kissed my cheek. I felt the heat rising up to my face and shook my head trying to get him out of my head. Quickly brushing my teeth and washing my face, I put my hair in a ponytail and got dressed for the day. Wearing casual blue skinny jeans, and a plain black shirt, I threw on a plain white hoodie that has a zipper in the front. Grabbing black ankle high sneakers, I went downstairs to see my dad reading a newspaper, my mom making bacon and eggs, while my siblings are poking at each other.

Smiling at the scene, I sat down and my mother immediately set a plate in front of me and the scent wafted up my nose and I felt the inside of my mouth water. "Thanks mom!" I called out before grabbing a spoon and eating quickly and quite messily. "Slow down or you'll start choking." My father scolded. Right as he said that, I did choke and Jason couldn't help but laugh as he handed me a glass of water. I can hear Yunny giggle with glee as Anthony stare at me with his eyes. Man, him and his puppy eyes. Yunny wore a frilly pink and white dress with her hair in pigtails. She looked exactly like our mother with her face, hair, and skin but her eyes, nose, and ears came from our dad. Anthony almost has no resemblance but he looks more like David which is weird considering Anthony was born by my own mom but with all this mystical stuff going on, I wouldn't say it's impossible in the slightest. With a sigh, I hurriedly are my breakfast before putting in my shoes and grabbing my backpack. "I'm going now! Bye everyone!" They all bid me farewell before I went through the forest heading to my school.

Looking side to side to make sure no one was around, I ran into the streets hoping no one saw me. Once I saw a few students around like me, I began to slow my pace until I was just walking. It was easy to blend in as I got closer to the intersection only to be startled by a voice I knew too well. "Oi." I turned to be greeted by David carrying his bag across his shoulder. He wore a black jacket that was unzipped with a black t-shirt that said 'Hello' with a creepy skull that was smiling in green and blue flames, blue jeans that seemed a little baggy, and black sneakers to finish off the look. His hair was spiked up as normal and his eyes looked tired and dull from the lack of sleep. "Couldn't sleep?" I asked playfully only to be glared at. "No thanks to you." I stuck out my tongue, "Not my fault you decided over until 2 AM in the morning and I didn't think you'd live far either." The sign turned into a pedestrian and I began walking with David beside somewhat sulking in a bored manner. "Either way, I still blame you." We both began to argue over who is at fault while the whispers around us somewhat grew in volume as well. "I didn't think they were dating…" A girl said beside me.

"Ha, I don't get why she's hanging out with him when she can be with someone that fits her type." Another voice spoke.

"Ugh, she always gets all the guys! What makes her so special?"

"He's a total freak! She needs to stay away from him."

"Why doesn't she just die already?"

"Whore."

"Jerk."

"Bastard."

I turned towards them with rage, "Why don't you all shut the hell up and learn to say it into my face?" All eyes turned towards me with surprise. I rarely get angry and when I do, it's not nice. David looked at me with a surprise expression, "Damn Ling, getting all defensive about me, how cute." David just chuckled and continued walking, I looked at him with an odd and confusing look. "The way they talked, I couldn't give a shit about it. What I really care about is food at the moment…" He yawned checking his wallet for some cash. "They're being rude and disrespectful-" David cut me off, "Ling, they're jealous. Come on, it's high school, they're suffering from test grades and sexual frustrations." He bought a muffin at a vending machine and offer me some of it, "It happens all the time so chill and want some?" I shook my head, "No thank you I already ate, didn't you?"

He shook his head before continuing to walk down the street towards our school. "I don't have time to eat home most of the time. In fact, I rarely do." I stopped completely to stare at him as if he had two heads. He turned towards me with little bits of crumbs on the corner of his mouth and I couldn't help but laugh at the sight. "What?" He asked while chewing his muffin and once he swallowed it, "Oh nothing David, saving food for later I'm guessing?" David softly blushed as he wiped his mouth, "Shut up Ling." I giggled and he only rolled his eyes. The bell rang for class to start, to which I sadly waved to David saying my goodbye and he only rolled his eyes again while waving back.

Through the whole day, I was uneasy and anxious. Once the last bell rang at the end of the school day, I left in a hurry. I didn't bother to find David because I needed to go home right away. During last period, I received a text message from my mother, one I never thought of reading. My heart was pounding and my eyes were filled with tears, I only had one thing going on my mind. My little brother ran away this morning for an unknown reason. No note was left, he didn't take any clothes or toys, nothing. I slammed open the door and found my family with David's uncle, Antonio at the dining table. My mother was currently trying to complete a location spell, "Lingling... " My father softly said as he looked up at me, my tears slipping out. "Please tell me that the spell is working." I quietly said looking at all of them. Antonio shook his head. "We've been trying to locate Anthony since we realized he ran away." He replied to me as he was on his phone. "The kid either knew a very powerful spell to hide him or someone is helping him." My mind went straight to the demon we fought in the forest, "The demon he must have took him!"

"His name is Behemoth child. He's one of hell's best general." I turned towards him with wide eyes. "Before you ask, I am not sure why he came to you or David but now I know." My father turned towards him in a threatening but questioning manner, "What do you mean?" Antonio turned towards my mother with a head tilt. "Well?" He asked. "Won't you tell them the truth?" I frowned. "What truth? Mom, what is he talking about?" She turned towards Jin with pleading eyes, "Jin…" My dad turned towards me with sad eyes, "Ling, you need to-" I hastily cut him off, "What are you two hiding from me? Or should I say us? Tell me!" I all but yelled. "I can't just sit in the dark especially if it's with my own brother!" A small comment made me turn with complete resentment. "That's the thing."

I clenched and unclenched my fists multiple times before speaking with gritted it, "What is what thing?" David's uncle sighed, "Anthony isn't your brother by blood." I stared in confusion. "What are you talking about? Of course he is! Isn't he mom?" I turned towards my own mother only for her to avoid meeting my eyes. "Mom?" She sighed sadly. "It's true. Anthony isn't really your brother. Well… he was." My jaw felt like it was going to pop out and I guess I wasn't the only one as I heard Jason yell out, "WHAT?!" My eyes darted between my mother and father in hopes of an explanation. My father sighed before turning towards Jason and I, "It's best if you sit down while Jason goes back upstairs."

"No!" I grabbed Jason and held his hand in mine as he stood beside with confusion, shock, but curiosity also shown through his eyes. "I want you both to explain to me what's going on right now. You shouldn't hide this from your own children." With a loud sigh, Antonio began to speak only for Jason and I to stare in absolute bewilderment, "Anthony is actually David's brother."


End file.
